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(a ON the receipt of this number (8) of the Wafp, 
each fubfcriber in Hudfon and vicinity, is defired to 
pay tothe publifher, 22/ty Cents, which will compen- 
fate for thofe already publifhed, and for the eight fuc- 
ceeding numbers.—Subicribers at a diftance, may de- 
fer payment until the amount is fuch that it can be for- 
warded by mal. 

Aiitittepials 

THE Baltimore American, printed by a Frenchman 
fays, Mr. Jefferfon does not hire flanderers, alias de- 
mocratic editors, from one end of the unien to the 
other. Why? -O, beceule, fays monteut Pechin, nt 
does not agree with his reprefented ‘* Parfimony.” 
Not quite fo faft, Monfieur, do you think a parfimo. 
nious charaéter would’nt pay a couple of thoufand dol- 
lars to fecure twenty-five thoufand—the exa& amount 
of the Prefident’s falary. Allthe money Mr, Jefferfon 
has paid to printers, from Freneau down to Callender’s 
one hundred dollars, perhaps, would not exceed five 
thoufand doilars. By virtue of thefe five thoufand dol- 
lars, it is probable he became Prefident, and entitled 
to twenty-five thoufand dollars, This is pretty good 
intereft, monfieur Pechin-—ardl one would think as 
much as the moft avaricious could defire. 





THE convition of Major Wetmore, in Conneéti- 
cut, for fedition, excites all the fympathy of Mr. Holt. 
His cafe was fomewhat fimilar. There were demo- 
crats on the jury, too, when Holt was conviéted. 
When we refleét that one juror can prevent a convic- 
tion, we muft conclude that the guilt of both thefe 
men was too pa'pable, and too deteftable to be tolerat- 
ed by theirown party ; and that the democrats in Con- 
ne€licut are of a {uperior order—of a different {pecies 
trom thofe in New-York. Their driving Holt from a- 


mong them, and his cordial reception here, corrobor- 
ates this lait idea, 





EXTRACT FROM THE BEE. 
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Some time ago a gentleman of the name of Walker, a neigh- 
bour to Mr Jetfterson, went to Europe and left his family under 
the care of Mr. Jefferson ; during his absence Mr. J. attempted 
to seduce his lady, and whgn he conceived himself sufficiently 
‘« ingratiated into her favor ade an attack on her virtue, but 
“ was resisted by Mrs. W. and repulsed by her with a pair of 
« scissors; on Mr. Walker’s return he called on Mr. Jefferson for 
satisfaction, when Mr. J. begged his pardon, and wrote him a 
leiter confessing and apologising for his criminal intentions.” 


REMARKS, BY THE EDITOR OF THE WASP. 


Reader, are you not flruck dumb with aftonifhment ? 
What a bold and daring aitempt is here to rob Mr. 
Jeflerfon of his hard-earned popularity.—Callender 
and Molt (caft off, negleQed and defpifed by their for- 
mer patrons) are now leapued together to defame the 
prefident of the United States.—Callender afferts, 
** that it is well known in Virginiathat Mr. Jefferfon 
-has for years paft, while his wife was living, and does 


- 
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““now, fince thets dead, keep ‘* a woolly-headed cencu- 


bine,” by the name of Sally—that by her he has had 
feveral children, and that one by the name of Tom has, 
fince his father’s election, taken upon himfelf many 
airs of importance, and boafted his extrattion from a 
prefidert.”—And now Holt tells the above fhametul 
fiory in his infamous paper. I cannot guefs the 
caule of this conduét in Holt, unlefs he is about to turn 
Burrite, which, upon the whole I think is moft proba- 
ble, as it has been afferted inthe American Citizen and 
repeated inthe Albany Regifter (and never contradift- 
ed) that he was offered a fine falary, if he would con- 
fent to edit the new Burrite paper in New-York.— 
What fhametul apoflacy |! What damnable treachery ! 
What bafe—what black ingratitude !—Holt and Cal- 
lender—Callender and Holt—thou modern Judafes— 
long fhalt thou be remembered by an indignartt uni- 
verle | 








TO MR. MITCHELL, 
Srr, 
ARE yovw, or are you not, the same Isaac MircugeLu who 
died in Virginia, some years ago. 
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DUANE curfes England, becaufe felony is there 
punifhed by a fwing from the gallows. Cheetham cur- 
fes England becaule her laws tolerate gibbcts. But 
why dees Helt curfe Conneéticut ? Alas! there are 
laws in Conne€ticut, which fubjeéts the infamous flan- 
derer, the lying difturber of domeflic peace, to punilh. 

ent. Holt knows by /ad experience, that there are 
goals in Conneéticut. He knows, too, by fad ca peri- 
ence, that a weakly editor, who habitually {ports with 
truth, is compelled by his owngparty to flarve or run 
away. There is not a ftate goV€rnment in the union, 
which fo nearly approaches a fimple democracy as that 
ot Conne€ticut. In no ftate are the laws milder, fub- 
mitted to with more readinefs, or more promptly exe- 
cuted. Thefe faéts are well known to the editor of the 
Bee. But becaufe he, poor fellow, fir his. manifold 
tranfgreflions, was forced to make the goal of N. Lon- 
don his printing-office for a few months, and finally 
for his habitual flanders, frowned from the ftate by his 
own party, he denounces yengeance. He weekly ga- 
thers a few of Abraham op’s filieft flanders, and 
~ ie them as his own.—*‘* Poor man! how I pity 
thee | | 


Extra& of atetter from a diftance, to the Editor. 
‘s Sir, 

‘** A Republican Bee, has lately made his appearance 
in this place. His courage in wandering fo far trom his 
Hive, appears to be his only recommendation or virtue, 

«© We rather conclude, from his inceffant buzzing, 
that he is one of the difappointed or negle&ted of the 
«+ feét ;” or that he is to totally unintelligible to himlfelf 
and has been an unprofitable fervant : and hence we are 
compelled to believe that he has been expelled for a 
drone. 

** It would be rather degrading to ourfelves to exer- 
cife our authority againit this worthlefs infe&t, or we 
fhould have turned him, neck and heels, out of town, 
on his fir appearance. 

‘* That we may be no longer difturbed by this dronifh 
whining outcaft, we requeft you to fend us each a fe- 
deral Wafp, commiflioned to fting him to death, and 
we will cheerfully defray the expence ot the warfare. 

** Yours, &c.” 


[Signed by feyeral perfons. ] 





SOME of the democratic editors ftill con- 
tinue te mourn about the unfortunate Jon- 
athan Robbins. Alas! Poor fellow! He 
was not as lucky as Cheetham and Duane, 
or he might have been at this day, a firft 
sate jacobin editor. aS ie 


HOBT, ‘in his fifth number, {peaking of the cuftorm 
among printers in the country, of copying from the 

pers of New-York, Philadelphia, Bollea, &c. ine 
treduces the following na/ly fimile : 


« They to each other 
s afford supply, 
As Hog to Hog in huts of Westphaly ; 
«* If one thro’ nature’s bounty or his lord’s 
‘ Has what the frugal dirty soil affords, 
« From him the next receives it, thick or thin, 
«« As pure a mass almost aS it came in ; 
«¢ The blessed benetit pot there contin’d, 
«« Drops to the third,..who nuzzles close behind ; 
«¢ From tail to mouth they feed, and thus carouse : 
«* The last full fairly gives it to the house.” 





Now if this is not enongh to turn the ftomachs of 
Holt’s enlightened readers, it may juftly be interred 
that they can digeft any thing, with as much eafe as a 
cat-fifh.—It comes, however, witha very ill grace 
from a poor pedlar of lies, who fills fifteen fixteenths 
of his paltry fheet with ftuff which has paffed through 
Cheetham, and Duane, and Blake, and ** Old South,” 
and Abram Bifhop.—But Holt fhould have carried hig 
{imile a little farther, and atter 


«¢ The last full fairly gives it to the house.” 
He fhould have added— 


When, lo! the Bee forth from the stinking heap, 
A luscious harvest of its sweets doth reap. 


ces 
FOR THE WASP. 
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MY DEAR BOR, 

HAPPENING ina public houfe on Tuefday, when 
the Bee was brought in, I overheard and wrote down 
the following Dialogue, between S/aver and Te/ty, 
two democrats who were prefent. | 7 

Slaver.—| Takes up the Bee and reads :—] 

‘* FRIEND HOLT, 


«| observed in your paper, No. 1, August 17, a Rebus, in an 
‘“* swer to it take the following :-— 


« ANSWER. 
“TAKE the latter four letters of Honey, 
« An insect’s produce (if you please) 
«¢ Fix an M thereunto and ’ris Money ; 
** And your Rebus is solved with ease. ¢." 
What a comical dog that Holt is. [looking fgnifi- 
¢antly at Tefty.| 
Lefty —Comical !—He is ad—d impudent puppy 
to put in fo much about money. A pretty affair to be 
fure. He'll make folks think, by and bye, that we 
a’n’t able to pay for a quarter’s new{papers.—Not con- 
tent with dunning us in al! manner of fogms, he muft 
needs infert in his very firft number, acurfed old rebus, 
that 1 knew when I wentto fehoo), merely to tell us he 
wanted mouey.—And now, under pretence of an ans 

















ev, here comes another broad find flap in our chops. 
Slaver.—-Why neighbour Te/ly, you know it is ne- 
ceflary to remind people of thefe fmal] matters often, 
or. they may be negle&ed. 
Tefty.—[In a violent paffion] No fuch thing! no 
fuch thing! The impudent rafcal means me; and I'll 
be d—-d if I'll be foimpofed upon. 
On this he left the room, foaming with rage, and 
ouring forth denunciations againft poor Holt; who, 


iw 


<9 tell the truth, finds that neither Aznts nor Aicks have 
I 


ich efeét upon his callous fupporters. 


« AN OBSERVER.” 


FOR TAT, OR A SHORT DIALOGUE. 


st.—[exultingly] SO Holt has already acknowledged that 
he asserted. that Mr. Thomas was not removed. 


» } ; py 
l€ peawhren he 


TI? 
/. 


lieder 


PDemccrat. So it seems.” 

Fed. Well, what excuse has Holt for that lie? 

Dem. Why, surely, ‘it is no sin for a man to labour in his vo- 
Cation.” 


Fed. Well, has Granger the same excuse for his conduct, in re- 
moving Mr. Thomas? 

Dem. Holt says that he edits a newspaper. 

Fed. Wail you believe a man, whose ‘ vocation” is to lie in one 
paper and expose himself inthe next. Mr. Thomas is not an edi- 
tor. Think yon that he is more interested in his son’s paper, than 
some of Granger’s Post-masters are in the demecratic prints ? 

Dem. Whois Mr. Thomas? 

Fed. He wasborn in Massachusetts. At the commencement of 
the revolution, he boldly advocated the cause of freedom. Gage 
included him in his proscriptions and persecuted him from Boston. 
He was the leader ofa company, which established a line of Post- 
Riders through the continent, which was at that time of infinite 
service to America. He was about the year ’76 appointed by Dr. 
¥ranklin a Post-master in Worcester. For twenty years the office 
did not reward him for his trouble and expence ; the last six or se- 
ven years, it has become more Jucrative. This was the man of 
seventy six—the man who aided to establish our independence—the 
man whom Franklin deemed worthy of reward—And because this 
man would not subscribe to Callender’s doctrine, that Washington 
was a robber, a perjurer—and Adams a hoary headed incendiary, 
he is deprived of his office and a foreigner succeeds him. 

Dem. Holt says, that his successor came to this country in ’75, 
and therefore is not a foreigner. 

F.d. Holt either lies on purpose to deceive his simp/e readers, or 
he is too much of a simpleton to be an editor Mr: Wilson came 
to this country in ’75-—he was then eight or ten years old.—He re- 
sided here a short time, and while stilla boy, returned to England. 
There he became of age, and there he continued to reside until ’96 
or7. He was bornin England.—he arrived at the age of twenty- 
one in England—he has resided in England his whole life, except 
7 or 8 years. Now, Holt well knew these facts ; and, knowing 
them, is there that creature on earth exeept Holt who would risque 
fou his reputation—that has already flown) his bread, by so bare- 

aceda violation of truth, as to assert this man a citizen of the Uni- 
ted States. 

Dem. Holt asserts there isnow but 150 Democratic to 940 Fed- 
eral Post-masters. 

Fed. That is as false as his other assertions.—You are acquaint- 
ed in this state. You are much more capable of judging upon this 
subject than Molt, now tell me if yeu know one Post-office worth 
two hundred dollars per year, in this state, which is owned by a 
federalist. You will see some country post-offices, not worth one 
farthing, stillretained. Butthe reason is, no democrat will take them. 

Dem. Holt says, that John Adams would not suffer a single 


Pemocrati¢ Post-master. 








ee 


red. You can detect that falshocd by vour own observaticn, 
look at the two most lucrative oflices in this state—New-York and 
Albany, have they not always been holden by Democrats ? No my 
friend, Granger’s excuses were bad enough—But what would 
Granger say if he knew Holt was defending him—he would have 
the hystericks. 





WE are authorifed to contradict moft 
peremptorily the infinuations and affertions 
now current, that Solomon Dayton, is a 
co-editor of the Bee.—He has not written 
one fentence fog that paper. 


> I muft apologize to my ‘‘ fellow-e- 
ditor,” Holt, for not giving the following 
note a place fomewhat iooner.—He may reft 
affured, that he fhall not in future have an 
opportunity of charging me with a want of 
politenefs—for politenefs is an accomplith- 
ment on which I pride myfelf.—My Wafp 
has about double the circulation that his Bee 
has ; he muft therefore, confider it as a 
great favor that I condefcend, even at this 
time, ‘‘ to advertife” (as Callender fays) 
his dronifh bumble-bee : : 
‘* Hudfon, (N. Y.) Auguft 2, 1802. 
« C. Holt requefts thofe printers who exchange with 
‘him, to dire their papers to this place: from 
** whence he will fend his in return in a week or two. 


‘ And he will thank a few of his fellow-editors to pub- 
§* lifh this note once or twice.” 


I cannot publifh it more than once. Mr. 
Holt. 
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#o CORRESPONDENTS. 





JONATHAN Waver’s Song is full of humor ; but, 
asthe old faying is, ** tao much of one thing is good 
Jor nothing.’ —I muft, therefore, omit al] but one ftan- 
za, and the chorus.—Speaking of Holt, he fays, 


‘* | thought he’d ev’ry paper cram 
«« With something dev'lish funny, 
«¢ Wrote by serious /arned Sam 
ss Or Gander-headed Johnny.” 
CHORUS. 
«* Raise your voices democrats ! 
‘s With the Bee be handy— 
&* Read it ’till you’re blind as bats, 
‘ «© And swear that Holt’s the dandy, 





FOR THE WASP. 


EOE FARMER LINCOLN IN FURIOUS FRE 


THE FARMER SPEAKETH— 


‘The deuce fs in our nation; 
In vain J rant, and curfe, and {wear, 
bi And baw! for moderation, 
° i a | CHORUS. 

: For moderaiion ali do know 
| I ama fpanki ellow : 
To moderation I will hold, 

As long as I can bellow. 


. " PON my word, I do declare, 


Wher to affright the fed’ral crew 
‘I threat extermination, . 
And with loud bawlings try to fhew 


My zeal for moderation, 
° 


f The flabborn rafeals little heed 
2 My noify declamation; 
i. But laugh, and fay Lincoln’s indeed 


ited-hot for moderation. 


Whene’er I fammerout a lie, 
Somewhat like boys at fchool, firs, 
They ftraight fet upahootandcry »*® 

Fierce Levi's turn’da fool, fir, 


And when my matter to obey ; 
‘Bout prieits I make a racket, 

The dirty feoundrels dare to fay, 
He needs the bedlam jacket. 


And then, to crown this vile abufe, 
Some faucy wags have faid, fir, 

That Prefident’s bull-dog let loofe, 
1s running raving mad, fir. 





Sha’nt I, who hold the people dear, 
é Who hate prevarication, 
. i Who get fome hundred pounds a year, 
Roar.out for moderation. 


In honor’s temple I’ve a feat, 
But fcarce have touch’d a dollar ; 
And will fed’s try me thence to beat— 
By Jove it ftirs my choler. 
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Thefe fea’s are worfe than Nick of hell, 
‘4 I’m bold enough to fay, fir ; 
i He’d let me fill my pocket’s well, 
| They'd drive me poor away, fir. 





My falary to me is dear, 
T love it toa penny ; 

For pay I'll rant, and bawl, and {wear, 
And he who wont’s a ninny. 


To Wafhington I flraight will go, 
And then I do affure ye, 

When I come back I'll lay fed’s low, 
And make them feel my fury. 


And now beware, each Fedral lad, 
Nor vent on me your f{pite, fir, 
If Farmer Linco!n has grown mad, 
Take care he doth not bite fir. 
CHORUS. 

For moderation all do know 

Lama {panking fellow ; 

Fo moderation I will ho/d, 

As long as I can bellow. 


CBS 
FOR THE WASP. 
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A LITTLE TALE. 








IEN Holt firft came to view this town, 
Betore he could bring from his own 
His types, accoutrements and Bee, 
He wanted cash to fet them free. 
*T was then Sir Pious chanc’d to meet 
His old friend Gripus in the fireet :— 


‘ Our man of types (faid he) has come ; 
© We wantto raife a trifling fum ; 
‘© He wants five hundred dollars down, 
** Before he dares to leave his town ; 
** So give us fifty from your cheft, 
** And we’ll contrive to raife the reft.”’ 


** What ! I pay fifty (Gripus cries) 
* No! if I do, then damn my eyes ; 
‘* I’m not, an’ pleafe ye, quite fo hearty, 
** In propping up our linking party. 
** Suppole the fhiners 1 fhould pay, 
** And then the dog fhoulé rum away.’” 


** Hufh! (quoth Sir Pious) Hufh for fear 
* That Roperr RusricoatT will hear.” 
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